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The stars love —the stars love, 

Are twinkling on high, 

The stars love—the stars love, 

There bright in the sky: 

And the pale orb moon, shining calmly and bright 
In beauty presides o’er the earth, love, to night. 
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The earth love, the earth love, 

Is still as the tomb, 

The light of the morn, love, 

Disperses the gloom; 

Then out love, come out love, for no one shall hear 
The words we may whisper for no one is near. 
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